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no more; you cannot desire me to carry such a message.
Yo. Sist. No, that's true, I can't; I know not what to do, not I.
Sist. Shall I speak to my father to do it ? Yo. Sist I think my father is the fittest to give him his answer; he hrought him first on, and I think he should put him off.
Sist. But he will be in such a rage, I hardly dare speak of it to him.
Yo. Sist. Dear sister, he won't be angry with you, his anger will be all at me.
Sist. You know, sister, my father's infirmity, that if he is angry with anybody, he is angry with every body; I know he'll use me very ill if I break it to him.
Yo. Sist. What shall I do then? I'll be gone, if I never come home again while I live.
Sist. No, no; you shan't be gone; whither will you go ?
Yo. Sist. I beg of you, sister, speak to my father about it.
Sist. What shall I say, if he calls for you ? will you come down ?
Yo. Sist. If I must I will; bat keep it off if you can.
(The eldest daughter goes down to her father a little before supper; and as soon as he saw her, he began the discourse.)
Fa. Child, what's the matter with your sister? her maid tells me she is not well: have you seen her?
Da. Yes, sir; I came just from her; she is not very well.
Fa. What ails her ? she must not be sick now, whatever she does; why, it's ominous to be sick when she is wooing.